ORLEANS
was actively preparing to flee abroad, leaving his friends
to make what composition they could with the victors.
But the final word was Bedford's, and he tartly informed
his brother-in-law that he had no intention "of beating
the bush in order that the other might make off with the
birds." Burgundy in a huff withdrew his 1500 men
from the Loire and the delegation under Poton de
Saintrailles returned to Orleans on April lyth empty-
handed.
Extraordinary changes had taken place during those
two months. The ring of forts had been extended one
by one both north and south of the river until the
encirclement was three-fourths complete. Next to Saint
Laurent rose the squat tower of the Croix-Boissee, then
came in order Douze-Pierres, Pressoir-Ars and Saint
Pouair et Saint Ladre, the last three nicknamed London,
Rouen and Paris respectively, much in the manner of
1914-18. The five together, connected by a series of
trenches, lay directly astride the avenue into the Dauphin's
country. On the left bank opposite Saint Laurent was
the boulevard of Champ Saint Prive, and on the little
island of Charlemagne between them was another fortified
post, blocking the river on that side. To the east of the
city on the right bank the church of Saint Loup had
been garrisoned and on the left bank a small post, Saint
Jean le Blanc, had been thrown out from the Tourelles
to help keep an eye on traffic from upstream. As Poton
and his companions slipped warily through the one open
place to the north-east of the city they must have expected
to find the terrified inhabitants with the reek of blood
and smoke already in their nostrils. Instead they were
swallowed up in a tumult of mad rejoicing and informed
that certain deliverance was on its way.
9*